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	What if Everything was different?

So I have been writting random stories on my grammarly page, And forget I writen them so I am going to try to finish and post them I made many, many, pages of this story, Its time for me to finish it so tomarrow I will post the next chapter tomarrow with some others!

Lucy sat at her rooms desk writing, "Lucy its time." Lucy looked up from her desk to a brown hair girl who glared at her. Lucy nodded getting up and walking down the large staircase A grave look on her face, her dull brown eyes covered by her long messy bangs.

"Your family is waiting for you, " Lucy just nodded all the words going in and out of her head, as she's been told the same lines over and over since she could remember.

"Family..." She mumbled before they entered the nice part of the house, unlike where she stayed where the walls were cracked, the floor was broken and so on. The door to the stairs was hidden in the pure white walls and lovely marble floors. Her green tattered dress's train sliding against it.

All her life lucy was kept in that awful place, her parents said it was cause she was the mistake, and she was a horrible person, of course, lucy believed them. She's never left the house all she does is train, eat, and train more. For what she doesn't know, no one will tell her, and once a week she was set up in a room to absorb a magic that would kill others but she was immune to it. Her parents said they would love to just toss her into the streets and get rid of her but she's the only one to survive the testing and for over 15 years.

Lucy during all that time has never felt laughter, happiness, and always emotionless. If she wanted she could use her magic and escape but she was told to aways were a certain neck brace and if she tried to take it off it would shock her horribly, and would get punished if she tried. So escaping without her magic was useless.

Once she was where she needed to be they hooked her up. The pain rippling through her whole body already used to it her hopeless agonizing brown eyes full of tears that just dripped down her cheeks. Screams filled the room, but she was not the one screams, they had another girl tied up next to her. It was what lucys never gotten used to, seeing someone her age die in front of her because of her.

She screamed in pain making lucy tears cloud her vision, She was 18 just like lucy, her chestnut hair that was shoulder length tangled and thick with dry blood. They must have tortured her before bring her, lucy thought. Her light brown eyes showed all the pain lucy has always felt since she could walk. Her slim body arched in agony shaking and her arms and legs falling against the ropes that tied her down.

The girl was drained of her magic and it was getting put into lucy. the girl looked so innocent and she cried out for help, screaming in agonizing pain. It was only so often they put other people's magic in her usually, they put the magic they artificially made into her

"STOP! STOPP PLEASE!" the girls body was shrunk like a grape in the sun, before she stopped moving no more screams coming from her opened mouth, her hair sticking to her face with sweat. Lucy got up unhooking herself before some men came in, and she was taken to a basement where it was made she can unleash her magic, it was seen through the area where others can see her but she can't see them and no one was allowed to the area with her. They undid the collar she had around her neck from afar.

Inside the room was a dark training room, where she was to use her magic all of it and her new magic.

"A celestial mage, I am sorry" Lucy muttered to herself as she felt what new magic she was given. She counted in her head all the Mage's she took the powers of, some had the same type so it just added on to what she had, She used "Fire magic, Ice magic, She now used celestial magic, Also took a dragon slayers magic" a small pink haired little girl the youngest of them gave it to her," also has water and wind magic," She uses water when using her dragon slayer magic. But the ones she can't mix is acid magic, stone eyes, illusion magic, memory make, and arc embodiment. The blond used each magic to destroy each piece inside the room. She also as another magic one that would make her a wizard saint even without all the other magic inside her. Akumu magic, or Nightmare magic, she hates using it there were three spells in the magic.

Nightmare Arise: Which casts a sort of illusion in front of her opponent, but it's not just an illusion it's so real, she manifests what that person fears the most, a memory that haunts them and that memory attacks them. She likes this better than the others.

Hellscape: She could change forms of any one is she had a piece of something of theirs, Her skin and bones hurt and brake as she transported and she could even do it for the dead, which made her sick when she was forced to cause she can see into their memories feel their deaths and relive how they died in her mind.

Then were was the abis spell, she never knew what happened to others but a large hole opens on her left hand and sucks up everything and they can't ever come out, her father says they die and there nothing to it there send straight to hell.

"Alright you're done for today, place your necklace back on in the next 10 seconds." she did so, then a few maidservants came in clearing the broken boxes and glass that littered the floor as she left and was back in her room. A small window that was boarded up, and bed, and desk. Nothing more nothing less.

Once she was there she just took a seat on the uncomfortable bed tugging at her long messy blond hair that looked browner than blond as she's never been able to clean it. Soon she drifted off to sleep. Hugging the only pillow she had.

Dont forget to review, and also I believe I started this a year ago, and I wrote it based on a book I love I forget which book but I added a twist to both parties. I find my writing in this was actually good what happened 


End file.
